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THE DOG CAME DOWN. 








1. * Fido, you will have to remain home to-day. I'l] 
lock you in the upper room.” 
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UPON THE STRONG WINGS 


of Quality and Purity over fifty years ago “The Old Reliable”) => 


Budweiser 


mounted to the top of the world’s bottled beers and never ending fidelity to 
Quality and Purity has kept it at the top—its mild and exquisite flavor also 
helped to build its popularity. 











2. * It is a good thing for me that the master insisted 
upon the large-sized drain pipe 










Bottled only at the —- 


Anheuser-Busch Brewery | 
St. Louis, Mo. ! 
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“ ' id you get here ?” 
| 3. “‘ Holy smokes! How did = Ser Blaster 








In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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Near underground and elevated railroad stations. 
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Offers All 


That is Best in Hotel Life 


Recognized for years as the headquarters of New York’s 
representative visitors from every state in the union. 


HOTEL PERFECTION AT CONSISTENT RATES ( 
we 
al 


BOOKLET 
5th Ave. and 30th St, 


Chewing Hum 


dinners, card parties. The only chewing gum that 
ever received the unqualified sanction of best 
It’s the peppermint—the ¢rue mint. 


DURING I910, 2,623,412 CHICLETS WERE SOLD EACH DAY . 
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Arranged, appointed and conducted under an established system of Hotel 2% 
Management that has long catered to public demand, 
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WELCOME. IS THERE NO CURE? 
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The Tactful Man. 


(Apologies to Carolyn Wells.) 
By WILLIAM J. BURTSCHER. 


Y WIFE went off for a (> 


crying spell 
‘When I didn’t praise her new 
hat, 
So I kissed her till the hurt 
was well— 
Now, that’s what I did in a 
case like that. 
When she said, ‘‘I’d rather 


you’d starved than him!”’ 
Because I forgotto feed the cat, 
I agreed that it was a whopper 


sin— 
Now, thr’’s what I did in a 
case | that. 
She said, ‘‘You’re mean to 


wake me at night!’’ 
When I forgot the key was 
"neath the mat. 
Of course I agreed that she was right— 
Now, that’s what I did in a ease like 
that. 


When she said my love was growing cold, 
Because I scolded for this and that, 
I swore that I loved her as of old— 
Now, that’s what I did in a case like 
that. 


D cesta have a habit of working 
over time. 
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“OH, YOU SILLY GEESE.” 


Musical Maxims. 

CAT strung on the violin bridge is 
worth two on the backyard fence. 

Love makes the waltz go round. 
It’s a poor scale that don’t run both 

ways. 

It’s a wise lyric that knows its own 
father—after the stage manager, com- 
and prima donna get 


poser, director, 
through with it. 
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WHEN SILENCE IS GOLDEN. 


Whispers about Women. 
By WARWICK JAMES PRICE. 

h ANY aman has fallen down 

because of aslip of a girl. 

Platonic friendships end when 
She begins cooking lessons. 

You can tell a tree’s age by 
its rings—but not a woman’s. 

Widow’s weeds do not neces- 
sarily prevent the growth of 
orange blossoms. 

If you suspect a woman, do 
not marry her; if you marry 
her, don’t suspect her. 

The wise wife does not starve 
a husband into surrender; she 
stuffs him to complaisance. 

Think no less of a woman for 
wishing to ‘‘look her very 
best’’; chrysanthemums as well 
as violets have their proper place in 
nature’s scheme. 

The woman who has no use for her 
own home simply returns the compli- 
ment, 

One never really knows a woman till 
he understands the things she doesn’t 
say. 

Beauty may be an accident—but what 
woman ever took out a*policy against it? 
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Giving the Child a Square Deal. 
pM. URELY, if slowly, the 
f x¢\ pe people of our cities 
-jc°*\(4 are learning that their 
IN. officials have other mis- 

- sions than the division of 
spoils. Possibly some 
of the results will be 
visible in the conduct of 
the coming generation. Children in the 
public schools who are backward in their 
studies are not now always regarded as 
dunces. The reasons are inquired into. 
It is found that some suffer from 
proper or insufficient nourishment and 
that others have nervous or eye affec- 
tions. With these causes removed, in- 
structors notice that backward children 
often go forward. Consideration is also 
being given to moral as well as physical 
conditions. The practice of turning 
children into the streets in hours outside 
of schooltime, where they learn evil and 
unlearn much of the good that is taught 
in school, is passing away. Communi- 
ties are realizing that education goes on 
in play hours, too, and are providing 
recreation centers and playgrounds under 
suitable supervision. With system—not 
too much of it—in these places as well 
as in the schools, the men and women 
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who are to come upon the stage ought to 
average better in citizenship than many 
of their predecessors. 


Philadelphia Not So Slow. 


HERE has recently come into the 
possession of the University of 
Pennsylvania a pamphlet, printed in 
1845, which purports to give a list of 
the millionaires in Boston, Philadelphia, 
and New York. Boston had eight men, 
each of whom was supposed to be pos- 
sessed of a million or more, Philadelphia 
seven, and New York but two—William 
B. Astor, whose fortune was stated at 
$2,600,000, and Peter Lorillard, who 
was credited with being worth $1,160,- 
000. While the accuracy of the book is 
open to doubt, it serves to demonstrate 
that the center of wealth has shifted. 
Boston probably was, seventy-five years 
ago, the richest city of the country. 
Its fortunes were of the solid sort, made 
in commerce and trade, along old-time 
conventional Philadelphia was 
like unto it, and that city has retained 


lines. 


most of its eminence in wealth, for, al- 
though it has been said to be a staid 
town, it has developed in our times some 
of the most remarkable and successful of 
modern financiers. 
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A FRIENDLY TIP. 


Hi Hick —‘ It mayn’t be polite, Miranda, but I’m goin’ to tell that soldjer that his suspenders is hangin’ 






GRIALS. 






Caustic Comment. 
ANADA is having very flush times. 
Its revenues exceed its outgoes 
largely. Butcautionisadvised. Canada 
has a very large debt, incurred for the 
construction of railroads, canals, and 
other public works. It is still incurring 
liabilities. Its financiers have reason 
to tremble when they think of the day 
of reckoning. 
~ 

Socialism has discovered virtues in 
the onion and in olive oil hitherto un- 
known. The Socialist health commis- 
sioner of Milwaukee states that in dis- 
tricts of that city where onions and 
olive oil are largely consumed scarlet 
fever and ciphtheria rarely appear. The 
onion has always had a strong reputa- 
tion. 

~ 

There are now sixty-five million Ger- 
mans. Germany has been renowned 
since Roman days, but the real Ger- 
many, the Germany whose trade and 
traffic now reach all corners of the earth, 
has been known only for about a genera- 
tion. Bismarck, in bringing together 
into one nation the scattered states of 
Germany, did the greatest creative work 
of any man of his century for Europe. 
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PROTECTIVE AND ARTISTIC DESIGNS IN MILLINERY FOR UNCHAPERONED LADIES. 


Here and There. 


URING the 
week of their mar- 
riage she ran and 
kissed him here. 

But after a month 
she adjusted herhair 
first and kissed 
him here. 

After two months she took time to 
glance at the evening papers before run- 
ning to kiss him here. 

At the end of a year she did not 
come with her kiss until he was away 
down 


first 





here. 


Now she always takes time to finish 
he usually 


the chapter and finds her 


out there. 


















Hallucinations. 
By CAROLYN WELLS. 
| THOUGHT I saw a pretty girl, 
A roguish, fair coquette; 
I looked again, and saw it was 
A silly suffragette ! 
**Oh, go away!’’ I crossly said. 
‘*You’ll drive me crazy yet!’ 


I thought I saw within my grasp 
A good, experienced cook ; 

I looked again, and saw it was 
Only a spectral spook. 

* Woe, woe is me!’’ I said. 
Once more am I mistook !’’ 


‘“Alas! 


I thought I saw a pleasure boat, 
Or something nice like that; 

I looked again, and found it was 
A lady’s summer hat. 

I stepped beneath its spreading brim, 
And we had quite a chat. 


I thought I saw a victim fair, 
By villains tied and bound; 
I }ooked again, and found it was 
A ady, Paris gowned! 
‘‘The country’s laws, ’ I said, 
not 
Allow zuch things around!’’ 


Slip. 
Stella—‘‘ Did she sue him for breach 
of premise ?”’ 
Bella—‘* Yes; the poor fan spoke of a 
diamond and she said it was so sudden.”’ 


**should 


HE WOMAN who cheats at cards 
will bear watching at the remnant 
counter. 
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AT THE GYMKHANA, GETTING VALUABLE EXPERIENCE FOR MANAGING A HUSBAND. 


Had Them Made to Order. 


IS mustache, it was long, 
And his lips, they were thick— 
So the poor man couldn’t find 
A cigar that would fit. 


Improperly Diagnosed. 
| gi it rather sarcastic to epoch ofa 
young physician’s service as ‘‘prac- 
tice’’? 


BB) 
IL 
ALL THINGS TO ALL MEN. 





Justice. 


B nssreubsane is represented as a woman 
because men are always flirting 

with her. 

If people got all the justice they de- 
serve there wouldn’t be any left. 

Sometimes justice doesn’t have her 
& les on straight. 

Justice may be blind, but she sees a 
lot more than she takes notice of. 

A man loves justice—for the other 
fellow. 

Justice is sexless though she wears 
petticoats in pictures. 

Though justice may be disfigured she 
is still in the ring. 
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Suiting the Action to the Word. 
T A LECTURE a well-known au- 
thority on economics mentioned the 
fact that in some parts of America the 
numler of men was considerably larger 
than that of women, and he added hu- 
morously, ‘‘I can, therefore, recommend 
to the ladies to emigrate to that part.’’ 
A young lady seated in one of the last 
rows of the auditorium got up and, full 
of indignation, left the room rather 
noisily, whereupon the lecturer re- 
marked, ‘‘I did not mean that it should 
be done in such a hurry!”’ 
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IT IS THERE. 


** Do you put alcohol on your 
windows to give them that polish ?’’ 


Mrs. Dwigg 


Mrs. Swigg—‘* No; I just breathes on 'em.’’ 
A Pointer for Housewives. 
Sububs—‘‘ Well, I’ve just engaged two 

girls at the intelligence office.’’ 

Urbano—‘‘Going to keep two maids 
now ?’’ 

Sububs—‘‘Mercy, no! I engaged one 
to come Monday and the other a week 
from Monday, when No. 1 will no doubt 
be leaving. I can’t spend all my time 
hunting intelligence offices.”’ 


From the Porter's Viewpoint. 
MAN in the sleeper is worth two in 
the day coach. 
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Soliloquy of Richard III. 


(If he were living to-day.) 
By ESTELLE MAY NOLTE. 
IVE me another house—but not a 
flat! 

Ye gods and little fishes! I’ve enough 

Of living in a tiny two by four, 

Where there is scarcely space to hang 
my hat! 

More room to breathe—more room to 
walk about-— 

A place to’ stand upright without the 
fear 

Of striking with my head the ceiling 
there! 

I want a house and little garden spot, 

Where I can watch the onions growing 
near 

My spacious lawn. 
grass, 

And have a little dog trot at my heels. 

I’m looking for a place where children’s 
peals 

Of laughter may ring out. 
a sign, 

**No dogs or kids allowed.’”’ 
this prove 

The best of reasons why a man should 
move? 


I want to cut the 


Flats have 


Now, don’t 


OMEN arrive at conclusions in the 
same that they 


street cars—by jumping. 


manner leave 
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IF WE MUST HAVE VARIETY IN NEW YORK ARCHITECTURE, WHY NOT GO THE LIMIT? 


Lost and Found Column. 

wo you lose your temper, you lose 
a valuable asset. 

When you lose your health, there’s no 
use in advertising the fact. 

When you lose your self-respect, it’s 
time to take invoice and lay in a new 
stock. 

When you lose your grit, get the man 
ahead to put sand on the track. 

If you find the road to success, don’t 
put out your rear lights. They may be 
a guide to some other fellow. 

When you find a willing helper, don’t 
take advantage. 

When you find a true friend, don’t lose 
your appreciation. 

Don’t lose your sense of gratitude for 
favors as they mellow with age. 


Aqueous. 
EFORE the day of umbrellas the 
rain fell on the just and the unjust 
alike, but in these days the unjust keep 
it off with the umbrellas they swipe 
from the just. 
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MEN 


“a RUBBER BAND,” 
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GARDEN TROUBLES. 

By WILLIAM J. LAMPTON. 
HIS is the season when gardens grow. Gen- 
A tle reader, have you a garden? No? Oh, 
you live in acity flat where there wouldn’t 
be room to stand a garden ‘up edgeways? Well, 
move out of it right now and go where you can 
| have a garden. If you can’t have one any other 
way, make one. Everybody makes garden in 
the spring. That is why there is such a demand 
in the spring for medicine that will correct bad 
blood. Nobody ever planted bad blood in his garden, but be- 
fore the novice is done with it he will discover that badblood 
is about the most successful crop he can raise. If nature at- 
tended to her business instead of hanging around waiting for 
the man to do most everything himself, gardening would be 
more attractive and popular. But nature simply will not do a 
lick until a person gets the ground ready and lays it off in 
plats and drills and rows and beds and things and buys the 

seeds and plants them. 

After all that has been accomplished at great labor and ex- 
pense, nature takes hold and shoves the sprouts up out of the 
soil; but no more, for when the plants have got a start once, 
they will grow themselves. But they won’t take care of 
themselves, and nature doesn’t, so the man is compelled to 
look after them. He has to look after them all the time, too, 
because if he isn’t there to work just as hard from then to the 
finish, as he did from the beginning to then, the kind of a 
garden he will have will cause his wife and children to giggle 
at him and prompt his neighbors to give him the horse ha-ha. 
Besides, there are the weeds and the bugs and the rain and the 
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“CAPTAIN KID.” 


drought and the chickens and the dogs and the cats and the 
pigs and the boll weevil and the pip and the scale and the cod- 
dling moth, and like as not somebody leaves the gate open and 
the cow gets in, and— Well, by thunder! it’s no wonder all 
our troubles got their start in a garden. 
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THE CIRCUS PARADE IN MIDGETVILLE. 








R. SV. P. 


H, WOMAN, in our hours 
of ease, 
Uncertain, coy, 
hard to please, 
Despite thy smiles and 
ways divine, 
What inconsistency is 
thine! 
Thou dost complain be- 
cause the yoke 
Of man hath held thee in restraint. 
Thy sisters who have just awoke 
Fill all the earth with this one plaint. 





and 


From every platform, every stage, 
From every kind of printed page, 
We hear of woman held in ban 
Beneath this awful yoke of man! 
Yet, oh, my well-beloved She! 

"Mid all thy phrasings bold that hurt, 
Who is it that hath placed on thee 

The hobble of that modern skirt? 


What yoke of man is this that rankles, 
When thine own self hath chained thine 
ankles? A. Sufferan Mann. 


A New Word Wanted. 
By RALPH BERGENGREN. 
VERY now and then somebody gets 
worked up because we lack a con- 
venient pronoun that includes a lady and 
gentleman at the same time. He or she, 
so to speak, gets tired of saying he or 
she when he or she means him or her 
without reference to his or her sex. 
The device is obviously clumsy when 
you come to think of it, although the 
fact that the language has worried along 
for so many centuries has made most of 
us pretty well used to it. 

Just now some of these people are sug- 
gesting the adoption of a new word, 
‘“‘thon.”” Anybody, they say, who 
wishes to simplify thon speech will do 
thon duty by expressing thon opinion. 

Nevertheless, we doubt the immediate 
admission of ‘‘thon.’’ If the innovators 
are really determined to find a he-or-she 
substitute, we advise them to send for 
Mr. George Ade and engage him to invent 
one that can jump gayly into common 
speech as the latest addition to our slang 
vocabulary. That’s the way to geta 
new word into the language. 





Vincent Trot TA—~ 





“THE NAME IS BUT A SHADOW.” 
Milliner—*‘‘ I am sailing for Paris next week for French plumes and trimmings. 


Could I purchase anything special for you ?’’ 
Mrs. Recent Rich—‘' Why, yes; you may bring me half a dozen of those nom 


de plumes I often hear spoken of.”’ 
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Se gaan 
ON THE MOVE. 
** May I take a moving picture of your cheese ?’’ 


Love. 


OVE comes but once? 

true, 

Yet life hath many charms; 
For as I plod my journey through, 
I find, despite this fact of rue, 

There’s lots of false alarms! 


That may be 


The Dream of Peace. 
Knicker—‘‘Wouldn’t it be 
grand if the 
arbitration treaties?’’ 
Bocker—‘‘ Yes; but the church choirs 


really 


leading nations signed 


wouldn’t. 


HY DO they reserve the best room 

in every hotel for the newly-weds? 

Much better rent it to the couple longest 

married; they’d be more likely to notice 
the furnishings. 





EVOLVED FROM A FIG LEAF. 
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Fire Escapes. 


IRE escapes are iron contriv- 
ances fastened on the outside 
of buildings. They are put up 
under contract and may often 
be found without a guidebook 

to the building. They are blazes—sema- 
phores—to show that human lives in- 
side are in danger. A cautious person 
should never go inside a building where 
there are fire escapes. They are not put 
up by accident, as many suppose, but 
for definite reasons and are used for 
four purposes: 

1. They relieve the monotony of a 
building by lending a touch of quaint- 
ness to the architectural scheme. 

2. They may be used by a limited 
number of athletes who are capable of 
worming themselves out on them, for 
reviewing parades and processions. 

3. They are placed at such a great 
height from the sidewalk that they are 
always a perplexing problem to burglars 
who desire to scale them. 

4. They are a great technicality 
evader, for, with one painted on his fac- 
tory, a factory owner can go home and 
sleep the sleep of the just, knowing that 
though a fire break out he cannot be held 
responsible. 


To an Editor. 


bho you, perchance, dear editor, 
Return to me my stuff, 

Please send me your regrets no more— 
My own are quite enough. 


Of Some Use. 
6 ts JUDGE from what they do, some 


their heads mostly for a 


men use 
hatrack. 
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A BULL’S EYE. 
** Look ‘im in the eye, old man, look ’im in the eye !’’ 
‘Oh, I hear you; but which eye, blame it, which eye?"’ 


Jones (outside) 
Smith (desperately) 
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SOME 


**Oh, Mary, I shall never, never, never get over it. 
He works his own typewriter."’ 


** Never mind, dear. 





CONSOLATION. 


He has just sent me a typewritten love letter.’’ 


The Lure of the City Girl. 


OVEL explanations for long-recog- 
nized and baffling conditions are 
interesting, if not always convincing. 
For many years statistics have warned 
us of the continuous tide moving from 
country to city and the tremendous social 
and economic problems thus involved. 
But it remained to Joseph Chapman, 
vice-president of the Northwestern Na- 
tional Bank, of “Minneapolis, to pick out 
the city girl as the moon which moves 
the tide. As there are not enough city 
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schools for all city-trained teachers, one 
finds the city girl in many a little red 
schoolhouse on the hill, drawing Hiram’s 
thoughts away from corn and cattle to 
the theaters and bright lights of the 
city. When school days are over, there 
comes the yet more impressionable sum- 
mer season, with the city girl on vaca- 
tion. If the demure schoolma’am sowed 
the seeds of discontent, the city vacation 
girl brings them to a ready harvest. 
The city girl may be a menace to our 
agricultural future and strike at the 
backbone of the country’s prosperity, 
but since country children must go to 
school, and since, moreover, the sum- 
mer boarder is a blessing, helping to 
swell the deposits in the village bank, 
JUDGE awaits a solution of the prob- 
lem from Banker Chapman. 


A Barber-ous Idea. 


‘ So CHICAGO 2 voice has been raised 


against the cat’s whiskers, which 
are alleged to carry microbes. The 
future may develop barbers for cats, 
for it is not to be supposed that in 
this age of enlightenment and fads 
cats will be permitted to go about 
with microbe-laden whiskers. 


HARITY should begin at the home 


d next door. 














AC ; ie. .* Going the Limit. 


ae TH NOVELTY of having his hair 
- —— trimmed by a lady barber appealed 
— x a to a mildly intoxicated clubman who en- 
oc, tin oF tered an establishment where girls were 
ae 24 se ; az Ze o % a > . + + 
Br ee ee employed as tonsorialists. 








ee aay CER re 


i RS se 2 Loth to leave the chair after his hair 


had been trimmed, the clubman said to 
the girl, 

‘‘Now gimme a shave.’’ 

The girl performed the task and 


Ag 


Hesitating a moment as if to make up 
his m.ad, the clubman replied, 

‘Yes; 1 guess you may pull a couple 
of teeth.’’ 


oo ‘ : , 
<. <a = awaited further instructions. 
OL Py ‘‘Guess you can put on a couple of hot 
“— _ . 
A IGE = zoo \N towels,’’ said the clubman. 
HS SSS | \,\ Wier After the hot towels had been applied, 
~ id ™ A ve - . 
S Sy se hia a the clubman enjoyed a face massage 
poes DRS BX and permitted his hair to be anointed 
SIS C2 ai ae, ca, with perfume. 
_— A+ oy * y ‘oye ‘Anything else?’’ sweetly asked the 
SSS — 
{ 


TRICKS IN ALL TRADES. 
Marine painter—‘‘ Now Joe, let me have some breakers.”’ 


HERE can you find a more down- 


The Kid and Me. ETTER be a woman beautiful because right nuisance than an upright 
By JOHN D. WELLS. loved than loved because beautiful. piano? 


HAD a ssilver rod and reel, 
A willow basket by my side, 
And flies, plus casts and silver 
spoons— 
The things that give an angler 
pride. 
The kid, a freckled little chap, 
Had none of these of which I sing, 
But just a little bended pin 
That dangled from a cotton string. 
We fished, the little kid and me 
The kid with just an alder pole 
And cork that sent the ripples ’cross 
The sheen of his old fishing hole. . 
We fished! I know what you opine! D 
You think, my friend, that I was done? hee lop neve 
You’re wrong! The comic weeklies lie! 
For I caught ten and he caught none! 
























































How To Run a Mexican Revolution. 


wr) cag) 


MERICANS living along the Mexi- ~ “: & ron 
can border have been enjoying the = ‘ee ROER 
spectacles afforded by battles, without ren 


money and without price. The revolu- 
tionists, who are short of funds, might 
make a good deal of money if they would 
inclose the battlefields and put up grand- 
stands and bleachers. Americans would 
scamper across the line and gladly pay 
admission fees to watch the fighting and 
root for their favorites. Between shots, 
boys could be sent through the audience 
peddling flags, peanuts, and red lemon- 


























ade. If such accommodations were pro- % 
eS a> 
vided, some of the Arizona people would oa 
. rge 
ave bette ity to take their Cartebe ~ 
have better opportunity 





minds off their State constitution, with 


its recall provision. “ DRY” TOWN. 


COLONEL BLUEGRASS STRIKES A 

















CUPID’S ALMANAC. 





By OLIVER HERFORD and JOHN CECIL CLAY. 





Cupid’s Forecast for May. 

MALL BIRDS will begin house-hunt- 
ing and set the fashion by choosing 

Soft airs prevail and the skies 


mates. 


are rosy. The first leaflets of spring 


WITHERUP'’S 


AY IS the fifth month of the year, 
and is inserted between April and 
June as an apology for the former and a 
preparation for the latter. It is named 
after the May queens, who brave the in- 
fluenza on the first day of the month by 
going out into the wet clad in light, 
midsummer garments, with nothing but 
an imitation flower crown to protect 
their heads from the weather. 

Daughters of billionaires born between 
the eighth and thirteenth of May will 
develop a strong taste for dress at the 
age of sixteen, and should not be pro- 
posed to by clerks, born in December, 
on a salary of five dollars a week. 

Sons of plumbers whose natal day oc- 
curs before the nineteenth will have a 
lead-pipe cinch at the age of twenty-one 
if they decide to follow in their fathers’ 
profession, but should be careful of their 
eyes, since much staring at a hole in the 
floor, together with the mental strain 
incident upon wondering what is the 
matter, often brings on an astigmatism 
that may result in the placing of the 
dollar figures in the cent column of the 
bill. 

Burglars born in May, especially be- 
fore the thirty-first, are usually of a 
covetous disposition and are not gener- 
ally considered fit companions for the 
young or desirable trustees for large es- 
tates in which the bulk of the property 
is easity removable from one point to 
another, 

If you were born in May it is probable 
that you will succeed in large under- 


poetry begin to come out. Occasional 
warm showers, melting hearts and bud- 
ding friendships. A few sharp storms 
followed by bright making-up weather. 


F 


May Day Version. 
By MINNA IRVING. 
od ere may I go out and buy 
A bathing suit to-morrow? 
My old one shrunk away last year 
And vanished, to my sorrow.”’ 
‘Yes, go and get a new one, dear, 
*Twill only cost a quarter; 
But don’t you ever dare, my child, 
To wear it in the water.’’ 


ee 

















THE TWINS—GEMINI. 


Winter, the dotard, fooled by April’s tears, 
Is fain to linger in the lap of Spring, 

When with her tall twin brothers, May appears, 
And bids him have no thought of such a thing. 


CYCLOPEDIA OF THE MONTHS—MAY. 


takings if your schemes work out right; 
but this is no assurance that you would 
make a successful undertaker. 

Persons born in May will, as a rule, 
be found to have some talent as writers 
and will prove successful as long as they 
do not give too much rein to their imag- 
ination; as, for instance, writing checks 
upon national banks where they have no 
account or the signing of some other 
person’s name on the back of a thirty- 
day note. 


en 
a) 


—, 

















A MENACE OF THE SEA. 


Captain Bug—‘‘ 'Tain’t any storm I dreads, 
but them pesky waterspouts, sez I.’’ 15 


Sweetbreads and creamy rice pudding 
twice a day make a very healthy diet for 
May-born poodle dogs, and, if possible, 
they should be taken every morning for 
a ride in the park, but only in a limous- 
ine, lest the chill of the morning air 
shall impair their health. 

Widows of a light and cheery disposi- 
tion born after the fifteenth should be 
most careful of themselves, especially 
in the presence of tall, blond young per- 
sons of the opposite sex, of a sympa- 
thetic nature and possessed of large 
means. It is the scientific fact that it 
is very difficult to get a widow of this 
sort successfully through her second 
summer. 

Owing to certain atmospheric condi- 
tions peculiar to May, inflammable young 
persons of either sex born in this month 
or out of it should avoid obedience to 
first and second impulses, and, if possi- 
ble, await the tenth or eleventh before 
acting, unless they are fond of travel 
and hope to take in the delights of a 
season at Reno at an early date. 

The birthstone of May is the emerald, 
but for the benefit of the young let us 
say that no maiden in history whose 
birthday comes during this month has 
ever yet been known to refuse a ruby 
or diamond engagement ring for that 
reason. 

For prevailing weather conditions in 
this month, see the daily forecasts from 
Washington. Multiply these by three, 
divide into halves, and subtract one-half 
from the other. 
























There always is a part of madam’s clothes 
That fashion seeks 
space ; 
At times this 
goes, 
Again it may obscure her dainty face. 


A LEAF 


bulge to lower 


EE! that was a narrow es- 
cape! That savage monster 
who owns this house struck 
at me with a folded news- 
paper; but for the fact that 
the advertising pages weighted down his 
weapon, I should be squashed all over 
the wall paper. I wonder what makes 
everybody so vicious nowadays. Time 
was when these monster man creatures 
were tame enough. They did not slap 
and bang us around and seek to kill us 
Something must have 
There are 


on every occasion. 
gone wrong in their world. 
too many people, anyway. . 

I ate something last week that made 
me dreadfully sick. It was in a little 
dish and tasted awfully good—but never 
again! I half suspect that large, fat 
woman set it out a-purpose for me to 
eat. I won’t touch a thing after this 
unless I see the men animals eat it first. 

Saw a lot of my people gathered on a 
shiny lake which sure did look good 
enough to eat. Dropped in and found 
that it was dreadful footing. I nearly 
got mired good. By walking out over 
the bodies of some strangers, I got 
away. I fear all 
the rest are lost. 
Have been out- 
doors all morning 
washing thesticky 
stuff off my feet. 

Had a lot of fun 
with a bald-head- 
ed man this morn- 
ing. He did not 


‘ 
IW 

AISA S! 1 
CST 


want to getup, so 


to bulge out into 


garments 


The billowing 
apace, 


Gave way at last, that 


se : 


A RONDEL OF FASHION’S BULGE. 
hoopskirt that 





swelled 


panniers might 


pose ; 
Then bustles came to certainly disclose 
Distorted lines of beauty and of grace. 


FROM THE LIFE OF A HOUSE FLY. 


By DON. 


CAMERON SHAFER. 


a big buzz and a dance around with all 


feet, just letting your wings tickle. 


You 


have to be quick, though, for the man 
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AN ILLUSTRATED EXPRESSION 


csematemaneieal 





| THEATRICAL 


BOOKING 
AGENCY 











“UP-TO-DATE.” 


















The dip-front blouse, as everybody knows, 
Balloon-shaped sleeves did rapidly replace; 

And last year’s coiffure, puffed in may rows, 
To Turkish trousers now has given place ! 

There always is a part of madam’s clothes 
That fashion seeks to bulge out into space. 


creature gets dreadfully playful and 
makes believe he’s trying to catch you. 
Of course they couldn’t catch me in 
twelve years. We had great fun. At 
last he got up and folded a towel and 
struck at me—mad because he couldn’t 
catch me. It wasn’t fair, so I quit 
playing and went down to the kitchen to 
see what we were going to have for din- 
ner. 

Our new cook is very touchy. She 
won't let me walk over the meat if she 
can help it. This morning she was talk- 
ing with the butcherman and I walked 
all over a big steak and had great fun. 
Then I went and wiped my feet on a new 
sponge cake, just to show her. Of 
course she got mad and chased me around 
the room with a funny thing made of 
wire netting nailed on a stick. I flew 
up on the ceiling and made faces at her 
until I was hungry. We aren’t good 
friends at all. 

Played with the baby in the nursery 
for a half hour. He cried something 
beautifully. I love to hear the baby 
make funny noises, but the man crea- 
tures don’t seem to appreciate it. They 
came in and made 
the room so gloomy 
and dark I crawled 
out of a hole in 
the window blind. 

Say, things 
have come to a 
pretty pass in this 


country! I was 
three hours get- 
ting into this 





Fae RUSSEL pg, 





I played a whirli- 
gig on his head. 
A whirligig is just 





WANTED IN BROOKLYN. 


Baseball captain—‘‘ So you want a job on my ball team. 
Bill Spider—‘* Put me in the outfield. I’m a scream at catching flies.’’ 


What positi 


house to-day. I 
guess we flies will 


a? 
on can you play; have to carry skel- 






































** You say sbe is a woman 
with a past. And does she 
deny it ?’’ 

** Only about ten years of 
. 







eton keys and a jim- 
my next, the way 
they barricade every 
window with screens 
and plug up every 
crack. Socially these 
folks are getting 
mighty touchy—they 
don’t seem to want 
our company. 

Went on a raid to 
the pantry with four 
other fellows this p. 
m. Poor Sticklefeet 
got drowned in a jug 
of milk. Horrible 
fate! Everything 
was so clean we could 
thing 
around loose to eat. 
Used to be good picking about the sink, 
How I hate 


not find a 


but all carbolic acid now. 
that stuff! 

Was bothering the head of the house 
to-night while he was trying to read 
—great fun to walk over his ears and 
watch him paw the air!—when I was 
horrified to see in the paper that we are 
all to be killed—said, ‘‘The house fly 
must go.’’ 

War has been declared. To-day they 
fumigated the house with sulphur and 
formaldehyde. Escaped by flying out of 
the dumb-waiter shaft. I have collected 
two hundred typhoid germs and will drop 
them around where they will do the most 
good when the air clears so I can get 
back in again. 

It is pretty tough being hunted from 
morning to night. I tried the other 
houses on the street, but coukd not get 
in. A mass meeting was held in the 
room of the church to-day and all the 
delegates reported the same serious 
troubles. 

I guess we will have to migrate to 





ONLY A PART OF IT. 


“NO WONDER, 





some more civilized country where peo- 
ple are not always trying to kill some 
innocent thing. 

We have armed ourselves with the 
deadliest germs and will fight to a finish. 


Pneumonia Recipe. 


N OPEN-WORK blouse and some 
open-work hose 
On an open-work car could be found, 
And later reports all recorded with tears 
An open-work hole in the ground. 


HAT are all those letters you 
have so nicely tied up with pink 
ribbon, Alice?’’ 
*‘Oh, those are Jack’s! I like to keep 
them together, so that I can send them 
back promptly when we quarrel.”’ 








MARY, 


The War Game. 
AR SEEMS 
to be pretty 
much of a gamble.’’ 


“Yes; it is the 
great international 
shell game.”’ 

A Comeback. 

Mistress—‘‘ Look 
here, Susan! 1lcan 
write my name in 


the dust upon this 
table.’’ 

Susan—‘‘ Indeed, 
mum! Did you ever 
hear that poem 
about fools’ names 
and their faces al- 
ways being seen in 
public places?’’ 

UT YOUR mon- 

ey out on a per 
cent. that will be of 
interest to you. 


THAT I COULD NOT FIND MY PAJAMAS TO-NIGHT.” 





Comfortable. 
N YORKSHIRE, in the north of Eng- 


Making “Batt” 


’? ig used in 
agreeable.’’ 


land, the term ‘‘homely 
the sense of ‘‘pleasant,’’ “‘ 
Charles Battell Loomis, the humorist, 
who makes professional ‘‘copy’’ out of 
his lack of beauty, took a trip through 
Yorkshire last summer, staying at pri- 
vate lodgings rather than hotels, in 
order to get in touch with the native 
type. 

Stopping off one evening at a small 
town, he asked the station porter if he 
knew of a place where he could put up 
for a day or two with a private family. 

‘‘Yes, sir,’’ said the porter, pointing 
across the street. ‘‘There’s a widder 
woman at that ’ouse 
what takes lodgers. 
You'll be right com- 
fortable with her, for 
she’s as ’omely as she 
can be.”’ 


Revised. 


IS BETTER to 
have lived and 
loved 
Than never to heve 
lived at all. 








R. CUPID is 
somewhat of a 
quack who tries to 
keep his patients 
lovesick as long as 


possible. 














Bea Gordon 


AN AWKWARD SQUAD. 


Sergeant Murphy—‘ If Oi knew which of ye two spalpeens was out av 
shtep, Oi ’d run ‘im right into th’ g’ard room.”’ 
















E HAVE WITH US TO-NIGHT 





. 
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By HOMER CROY. 


T AWNEY, JAMES A.—James A. Tawney, the thorough- 
bred, bat-eared bulldog of the treasury, the biff-biff- 
take-that-and-that! of Congress, was 
born near Gettysburg, Pa., fifty-odd 
years ago, and at the age most boys 
e 3 xP are just giving up their succulent 
, (¢ , A thumb was apprenticed in his father’s 
aa Fi } > village smithy, under the dwarfed and 
Pe mi initial-scarred scrub oak which is 
rip a? @ known technically in poetry as the 
‘i spreading chestnut tree. Over the 


‘ bellows he studied ‘‘Pilgrim’s Prog- 
‘‘Swiss Family Robinson,’’ ‘‘Asop’s Fables,’’ ‘‘The 
’ and other child- 






ress,’”’ 
Life and Adventures of Jesse James,’ 
hood classics, and was making rapid progress, with every 
chance that he would some time become the best blacksmith 
in all the country round, when he discovered that he could 
sing tenor, and began to slick his hair down with duck 
grease. The rest of the choir stood it for a while and tried 
to appear sociable, but finally hinted that a person with his 
voice should not stick around that town. With $1.25 in his 
pocket and color in his cheeks, James A. turned his face 
West and rode it to Winona, Minn. He had a hard time 
dodging the Winona welcoming committee, having to lie hid- 
den in a freight car until the committee went in the livery 
stable to warm his hands. ‘Turning up his hat rakishly in 
front, he went to a jewelry store, told them who he was, and 
applied for work. A position was offered him, which he 
accepted. For one so young and so wholly unrecommended, 
it was a responsible post. Entire charge of the store was 
left in his hands—after eight 
p.m. His duty was to walk 
up and down in front of the 
store, with a club hanging on 
his wrist, and every half hour 
peep in and see if the light 
was still burning. Sixteen 
years from the day he landed in 
Winona he got on thesamerail- 
road, stood on the back plat- 
form and told the assembled 
populace what a glorious com- 
monwealth we have. During 
the eighteen years he wore a 
high hat in Washington, he 
would sometimes sing tenor 
on the floor in Congress after 
session; but otherwise during 
all that time he was popular. 





“WHAT MAKES YOU THINK HE’LL MAKE A GOOD FIGATER.” 
“WELL, HE HASN’T SHOWN THE WHITE FEATHER YET.” 





AMONT, THOMAS W.—Thomas W. Lamont, junior lef- 
tenant in the J. P. Morgan firm, was born up New York 
State, at Claverack, and can look all 


the world in the eye and tell it to go c 

to Skeneateles, even though on top f i 

of that he has lived in Saugerties y= = hp 
and Coxsackie. His father was a L=/ a 4 
Methodist minister, and every time I hah ' 
ong gave him a donation party Ny pe Ai 
young Thomas ran and got the castor- ur A | 

oil bottle on the top shelf in the pan- 6: G 

try and kept it hid for a week. Al- as ar8 _S 
though his father was so poor that ~ a ii iy 
he didn’t know where the next meal = = a4 
was coming from, he knew the Greek it 


root for plenipotentiary extraordi- 

nary and could deliver the Doxology in five languages and con- 
sole a widow and six children in dialect. Leaving Harvard 
at the age of twenty-two, prepared to start a conflagration 
on any river with references with his guaranteed, hand-made, 
double-stitched cum laude, he came to New York to touch off 
the pyrotechnics in the East River. He lit the match by getting 
a job on the Tribune. His duty was to get on the elevated 
and go up to 142d Street or to Flatbush and report by tele- 
phone whether the middle initial of Arthur Jones, who had 
slipped and strained himself in crossing the street that after- 
noon, was T. or A. His quiet, ball-bearing, alternating- 
current industry began to attract the attention of the human 
higher up, and at last he was raised to the copy desk and be- 
gan to eat his lunch on a linen tablecloth instead of on a chair 
arm. From that he jumped to 
an importing firm and began 
taking his lunch at a dining 
club. Besides living in New 
Jersey, he is president of a 
collar company and director of 
a stove polish concern. His 
noiseless, self-lubricating ma- 
chinery kept on grinding after 
he had left the importing firm 
and gone into banking, until 
the first day of this year, when 
he was given the privilege 
of going into the office and 
slapping J. P. Morgan on 
the shoulder and saying off- 
hand, ‘‘Well, partner, how’s 
the book business this morn- 
ing?’’ 





























Remoh Gems: 


Notimitations 


The greatest triumph of 
the electric furnace—a 
marvelously reconstructed 
gem. Looks like a dia- 
mond—wears like a dia- 
mond-—brilliancy guaran- 
teed forever—stands filir g, 
fire and acid like a aia- 
mond. Has no paste, foil, 

or artificial backing. Set 
only in 14 Karat Solid gold 
mountings. 1-30 the cost of 
diamonds. Guaranteed to contain 
no glass—will cut glass. Sent 
on approval. Money cheerfully 
yefunded if not perfectly satis- 
factory. Write today for cur 
De-Luxe Jewel Book— it's free 
for the asking. Address— 
Remoh 
Jewelry Co. 


469 N. Broadway 
St. Louis, Mo. 











two- 


? 


these 
apartment buildings are great things! 


An Advantage.—‘‘Gee! 


said the first tramp. ‘‘I always call on 
the folks in the upper one.”’ 

‘*Why?’’ asked the second. 

‘‘They never have any grass or wood 
to cut before they’ll give you anything 
to eat.”’—Detroit Free Press. 


Helping Dad.—Johnny—‘‘ Papa, would 
you be glad if I saved a dollar for you?’”’ 

Papa—‘‘Certainly, my son.’’ 

Johnny—*‘ Well, I saved it for you, all 
right. You said if I brought a first- 
class report from my teacher this week 
you would give me a dollar, and I didn’t 
bring it.’’—Red Hen. 


Where the Fighting Is.—‘‘War with 
Japan seems imminent. These dreadful 
rumors alarm me.’’ 

‘*Too bad!’’ 

‘*What would you do?’’ 

‘*Well, I think I would switch maga- 
zines.’’—Kansas City Journal. 


A Poor Specimen. ‘‘Hear Dubbleigh 
over there bragging about his wife.’’ 

‘*What’s he saying?’’ 

‘‘He’s telling Brown that all he is he 
owes to her.”’ 

‘“‘Humph! Do you eall 
ging?’’—Boston Transcript. 


that brag- 


Enterprise.— We like a man who knows 
how to seize an opportunity, and have 
nothing but admiration for the dentist 
who is advertising: 

**Coronation Year. 
‘“‘Why not have your teeth crowned 
with gold?’’ 
London Punch. 


Unexpected.—‘‘I hear your rich old 
uncle is dead.’’ 

‘*Yes, he is.’’ 

‘*What did he leave?’’ 

*“*A widow we'd never heard of.’’ 


Washington Star. 


Big.—The price of two cigars looks 
bigger to a man who is putting it in the 
collection plate than a month’s salary. 
—New York Press. 


History Repeats Itself. 
Ed ( 
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20TH CENTURY, B. C. 20TH CENTURY, A. D. 


—Fliegende Blaetter. 


Change Occasionally.—-It is foolish to 
make the same mistake twice, when 
there are such infinite varieties to choose 
from.—Chicago Journal. 





Feed Young Girls 
MUST HAVE RIGHT FOOD WHILE GROWING. 


Great care should be taken at the crit- 
ical period when the young girl is just 
merging into womanhood that the diet 
shall contain that which is upbuilding 
and nothing harmful. 

At that age the structure is being 
formed, and if formed of a healthy, 
sturdy character, health and happiness 
will follow; on the other hand, unhealthy 
cells may be built in and a sick condition 
slowly supervene, which, if not checked, 
may ripen into a chronic condition and 
cause lifelong suffering. 

A young lady says: 

‘*Coffee began to have such an effect 
on my stomach a few years ago that I 
finally quit using it. It brought on 
headaches, pains in my muscles, and 
nervousness. 

‘‘I tried to use tea in its stead, but 
found its effects even worse than those I 
suffered from coffee. Then fora long 
time I drank milk at my meals, but at 
last it palledon me. A friend came to 
the rescue with the suggestion that I 
try Postum. 

‘*I did so, only to find at first that I 
didn’t fancy it. But I had heard of so 
many persons who had been benefited by 
its use that I persevered, and when I 
had it made right—according to direc- 
tions on the package—lI found it grate- 
ful in flavor and soothing and strength- 
ening to my stomach. I can find no 
words to express my feeling of what I 
owe to Postum! 

‘‘In every respect it has worked a 
wonderful improvement—the headaches, 
nervousness, the pains in my side and 
back, all the distressing symptoms 
yielded to the magic power of Postum. 
My brain seems also to share in the bet- 
terment of my physical condition; it 
seems keener, more alert and brighter. 
I am, in short, in better health now than 
for a long while before, and I am sure I 
owe it to the use of your Postum.”’ 
Name given by Postum Company, Battle 
Creek, Mich. 

‘**There’s a reason.’’ 

Ever read the above letter? A 
new one appears from time to 
time. They are genuine, true, and 
full of human interest. 


.. |The Summer 
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for the enjoyment of its patrons has the 
best business insurance. 
for everybody. 
Evans’ Ale go together. 


C. H. Evans & Sons, Hudson, N. Y. 




























Resort 


that provides 


vans’ 
e 


It is a treat 


Happy Days and 


ORDER A SUPPLY NOW 








It Probably Would, If— 
A man who bought stock in a company 
Inquired if its value would jump any; 
He was told it could, 
And it probably would, 
Provided the price didn’t slump any. 
—Chicago News. 


Of Course.—‘‘They say he’s going to 
marry a woman thirty years older than 
himself.’’ 


**Gee! That’s rich, isn’t it?’’ 
‘“‘No; but she is.’’—Detroit Free 
Press. 


A Bad Egg.—‘‘He always was a bad 
egg, but nobody seemed to notice it 
while he was rich.’’ 

‘Yes, he was all right until he was 
broke.’’—Sacred Heart Review. 


Defined.—‘‘Woman is a riddle,’’ re- 
marked the Wise Guy. 
‘*Yes,’’ agreed the Simple Mug. 


‘‘She keeps us guessing and we hate to 
give her up.’’—Philadelphia Record. 


The Pied Piper has come— 
He called for his rats; 
And the girls, just for fun, 
Have turned down their hats. 
—Texas Coyote. 





Customer—“‘ THE RAT POISON MAY BE EXCELLENT, 
BUT THE RATS WON’T TAKE 
MAKE IT MORE TASTY!” 
Druggist—“1’VE TRIED THAT ALREADY, BUT 
THEN THE APPRENTICE-BOYS EAT IT.” 

—Fliegende Blaetter. 


IT; YOU’LL HAVE TO 
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Clent—“ BEFORE WE DECIDE ON THE HOUSE, MY HUSBAND A:KE) ME TO ENQUIRE IF 
THE DISTRICT IS AT ALL UNHEALTHY !” 

House agent—“ ER—WHAT IS YOUR HUSBAND'S PROFESSION, MADAM?” 

Client—" HE 18 A PHYSICIAN.” 

House agent—“ HUM—ER—WELL, I'M AFRAID TRUTH COMPELS ME TC ADMIT THAT THE 
DISTKICT 18 NOT TOO HEALTHY !” 





—London Opinion. 


SUNNY 
BROOK 


means 


PURE Whiskey 


Properly used, 
the Best and Most 
Healthful /oa/c Anown 


Accept no 


ForSaletverywhere Scnctinute 
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The Budding Booms. 
Make room! Make room! 
For the presidential boom! 
They come in proper season as the flow’- 

rets sweetly bloom; 
Some so shy and some so flaunting, 
Some so delicately haunting 
That they linger through the gloom 
Like the ghost of a perfume. 
Some are sad and some are sunny, 
Some are grave and some are funny, 
Some are modest, drooping low 
’Neath belated drifts of snow; 
But the shapes that they assume 
Mostly meet a common doom, 
Desiccated and ill fated, 
Laid upon ambition’s tomb; 
And what greets you through the gloom 
Is the ghost of a perfume. 
— Washington Star. 















If You Would Preserve Your Lustrous 
Eyes, Use Murine Eye Tonic—A Favorite Toilet 
Luxury. Two Drops—No Smarting—Feels Good. 


The Me Minstrels.—/nterlocutor— 
‘*Well, Mr. Bones, how would you like a 
position in my office?”’ 

Bones—‘‘Putty good, sah, putty 
good. ~y 

Interlocutor—‘Do you think you could 
tell the bills apart?’’ 

Bones—‘‘Yassah. I saw dem dis 
mawnin’. Some was marked ‘Paid,’ 
and some was just like de weather.’’ 

Interlocutor—‘‘What do you mean— 
all over due?’’ 

Bones—‘‘No, sah; unsettled.’’— 
Youngstown Telegram. 


Getting Inside Information. — ‘‘ Your 
lodgers complain that you read their 
letters.”’ 

‘“*Well, I can’t ask them questions 
about their private affairs. That would 
be very indiscreet.’’—Pele Mele. 


Appropriate.—A sign in front of a 
butcher shop at Barking, Okla., reads: 
Try Our Famous Barking Sausage. 

—St. Louis Post-Dispatch. 








Every lover of a good cocktail should call for 
Abbott’s Bitters. Makes the best. 





Of Two Evils Choose the Lesser.— Mr. 
Styles (after the call)—‘‘Did you mean 
that when you told Mrs. Catt that you 
never enjoyed hearing a phonograph as 
much as you did hers?”’ 

Mrs. Styles——‘‘Certainly I meant it. 
Didn’t you notice she kept her tongue 
still while her phonograph was going?”’ 
— Yonkers Statesman. 





Told Away Home.—Tom—‘‘My pa is 
very religious. He always bows his 
head and says something before meals.”’ 

Dick—‘‘Mine always says something 
when he sits down to eat, but he don’t 
bow his head.”’ 

Tom—‘‘ What does he say?’’ 

Dick—‘‘Go easy on the butter, kids; 
it’s forty cents a pound.’’—New York 
Independent. 
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SMILES OF FIFTY YEARS AGO. 








FROM JOE MILLER’'S JOKE BOOK. 


Obliging. 

In the scramble that followed a prema- 
ture discharge of dynamite in a build- 
ing, a stout man lost a searf-pin. After 
he began to search for it, he noticed an- 
other man poking round in the dust and 
debris. He immediately grew suspi- 
cious and at last spoke. 

“‘I do not wish to give offense,’’ he 
said, ‘‘but I must ask you to refrain 
from assisting me in this search. I ap- 
preciate your willingness to help, but as 
a means of self-protection I long ago 
made it a rule never to allow strangers 
to assist me ina search for a lost ar- 
ticle.’’ 

‘Oh, very well,”’ 
“You have no objection to my 
on, I suppose ?’’ 

He sat down on the curbstone and 
watched the stout man sift dust and 
overturn stones. After twenty minutes 
of painful stooping the stout man found 
a scarf-pin. 

“But it is not my pin,’ 
jectedly. 

‘‘No; it’s mine,’’ said the other man. 
“T heard it strike somewhere hereabouts. 
That was what I set out to look for, but 
when I saw how anxious you were for 
the job I let you go ahead. Your own 
scarf-pin, if you want to know, is stick- 
ing to the flap of your left coat-pocket.”’ 


said the stranger. 
looking 


"he said de- 


Caroni Bitters. — Unequalled for flavoring 
sliced Fruits, Ices and Jellies. Sample on receipt of 


cents. Oct. C. Blache & Co., 78 Broad St., N. Y. 
Gen’! Distrs. 
Wifey (during storm)—‘‘Gracious! 


That was an awful clap of thunder! It 
frightened me terribly.’’ 
Hubby—‘‘ Nonsense, my dear! 
der can’t hurt you.’’ 
Wifey—‘‘Indeed! Didn’t you ever 
hear of people being thunderstruck?”’ 
w 
‘window’ 


Thun- 


***Widow’ 
much alike.”’ 

**Well, and what’s the answer?’’ 

‘‘When 1 get near either, I always 
look out.’’ 


and are very 


- 
She—‘‘This is Maude’s third husband, 
and they all bore the name William.’’ 
He—‘‘You don’t say so! Why, the 
woman is a regular Bill collector!’’ 





Murine—Through its Tonic effect, Stim- 
ulates Healthy Circulation in the Blood Supply 
Nourishing the Eye and thus Promotes Eye Health. 





Shopkeeper—‘‘Want a situation as 
errand-boy, do you? Well, can you tell 
me how far the moon is from the earth, 
eh?”’ 

Boy—‘‘ Well, guvnor, I don’t know; 
but I reckon it ain’t near enough to in- 
terfere with me running errands.”’ 

He got the job. 


| 


Kind old lady—*‘Poor man! You look 
as if you had seen better days.’’ 
Willie Deadtired—‘‘I have, 
Once I dwelt in granite halls.’’ 

Kind old lady—‘‘ And how did you lose 
such a home?’’ 

Willie Deadtired—‘‘* My term expired.”’ 

ball . 

‘Silly boy!’’ she said; ‘‘why did you 
become offended? Though my words 
were severe, you might have seen that 
I was smiling.’’ 

‘‘Well,’’ he replied magnanimously, 
‘‘your mouth is so small, I didn’t notice 
as 


madam. 


The Last Straw. 
All afternoon Mr. Stubb had been 
moving pictures from one room to an- 
other, and his only reward was dust and 


perspiration. 
‘‘Hurry up, John,’’ chided Mrs. Stubb, 
impatiently. ‘‘You will never finish at 


that rate.’’ 
Mr. Stubb removed the cobwebs from 
his florid brow. 
‘*Woman do you think I’m a machine?’ 
‘Gracious, how funny!”’ 
‘“Madam, may I ask what is funny?’’ 


, 


‘‘Why, dear, if you were a machine 
you would be a moving-picture ma- 
chine.’’ 


And then and there Mr. Stubb washed 
his hands and started for the club. 


How Brown Left Town. 
Brown lived in a Broadway hotel, 
Some forty stories high— 
Like Washington, he was a man 
Who could not tell a lie. 


While Brown was in his room one day 
("Twas on floor five or six), 

He saw a dun approach below— 
Poor Brown was in a fix! 


He reached out for the telephone, 
To bid the office youth 

Say he had*gone; but conscience cried, 
‘*Brown, that is not the truth!’’ 


A happy thought! He left the ’phone, 
Went out and closed his door, 

And in the elevator rode 
Up to the fortieth floor. 


Then to the elevator boy 
He said, ‘‘Now hurry down 
And tell the clerk to tell that man 
That I am out of town.”’ 
—Blue Bull. 


Ad Valorem. 
A young lady whose name was Van 
Dorem 
Bought some new harem skirts and she 
wore ’em. 
All the men closed up shop, 
But the mayor cried, ‘‘Stop! 
Young lady, preserve more decorum !’’ 
—Michigan Gargoyle. 


| 
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THE SENTIMENT 
OF THE HARVEST 


WAUKEE 


P Me PINES 7 
F F R LVER 
SREWED 
FOOD VALUE, 
time-honored quality, 


delicacy of flavor and 
character predominate 


INSIST ON 


BAZ 





Ask for the brand that has made Cocktail 
drinking popular. Accept no substitute. 


Simply strain through 
cracked ice, and serve. 


Martini (gin base) and Manhattan (whiskey 


base ) aret 


most popular. A tallgood dealers. 
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ROMEIKE’S Press Cutting Bureau will send you 
all newspaper clippings which may 
appear about you, your friends, or any subject on 
which you may want to be “up to date.” Every 
newspaper and periodical of importance in the Unk 
ted States and Europe is searched. Terms, $5.00 for 
100 notices. HENRY ROMEIKE, 110-112 West 26th 
Street, New York. 


























UNTER 
HIGH 
BALL 


GRATIFIES 
SATISFIES 
CHEERS 
AND 
REFRESHES 


Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 




















coweon Cigarettes 
A first introduction brings 
a permanent preference. 


inbeee 256 
of ten 


Ambassador 
the atter- 3 5 c 
dinner size 


In Cork and Plain Tips 























A New Way To Listen.—They evi- 
dently were spending their first night at 
the concert, and the young man was 
telling the young lady all about it. 
They talked loudly, for the young man 
was trying to make an impression on all 
within a ten-foot radius. He always 
anticipated the performers, and finally 
held his hand to his mouth as he said in 
an undertone, 


‘*Deary, did you ever try to listen to 
music with your eyes shut? It’s heav- 
enly!’’ 

Thereupon a man two rows behind 
leaned forward and said, 

**Young man, try it with your mouth 
shut. It’ll be a relief.’’—Philadelphia 
Times. 


Jack Pots.—A cat may look at a king, 
but it takes nerve for ‘‘two kings’’ to 
look at the ‘‘kitty.’’—Princeton Tiger. 


Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup the 
best remedy for their children. 25c. a bottle. 


Sculptor (to committee inspecting statue of em‘nent fellow-townsman ) 





Absolutely Honest.—‘‘Is he absolutely 
honest ?’’ 

**Yes, indeed. He wouldn’t even steal 
lumber from the new house that is being 
built next door to his.’’—Detroit Free 
Press. 


A bottle of Abbott's Bitters should be on every 
table to serve with the soup course. Sample by 
mail, 25 cts., in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Balti- 
more, Md. 


The Point of View.—‘‘I notice that 
you have given up the fight for a cleaner 
city. You used to be one of the leaders 
in the opposition to the smoke nuisance.” 

**Yes. I’ve come to the conclusion 
that smoke cannot be abolished. It’s 
useless to keep harping on the question.” 

‘By the way, what business are you 
in now?’’ 

*‘Oh, I’ve quit working for a salary. 
An uncle of mine left me a valuable in- 
terest in one of our biggest machine 
shops.’’—Chicago Record-Herald. 


cEo. moRAed. 


“You observe, gentlemen 


I have succeeded in carrying out your idea of suggesting that Sir James was Chairman of the Gas 
Company, that he presented a free library, was interested in improving the breed of cattle, en- 
dowed an orphanage, and was an ardent amateur photographer.’’—London Punch. 
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CRISPETTES. 


Character.—Character is what you are; 
reputation is what you try to make peo- 
ple think you are.—Indianapolis Star. 


A Bright Boy.—‘‘I tell you, Maria, 
that boy makes some of the brightest 
remarks | ever heard.”’ 

“Yes; I always said he didn’t take 
much after you!’’—Browning’s Maga- 
rine. 

A Slight Clew.—‘‘A well-known beauty 
has committed a great crime.”’ 

“But they will surely catch her.’’ 

“Hardly. The only clew in the hands 
of the detective is one of her profes- 
sional photographs. ’’— Youngstown Tele- 
gram. 


Then He’s Slow.—Many a young man 


is rather fast about everything except} 
settling his bills.—Philadelphia Record. | 


Paradoxical, but True.—‘‘What we | 
want, ’” exclaimed the reformer, ‘‘is good | 
| 


” 
men. 


“Yes,’’ assented a hearer; ‘‘and we| 


want ’°em bad.’’—Browning’s Magazine. 


Defined.—Cold, but not clammy—A 


boarding-house chowder. — Philadelphia 
Record. 

Decay of Gallantry —‘‘Piague take that 
woman !’’ 


“My friend, she is the most beautiful 
girl in this town.”’ 

“That may be. But she obstructs my 
view of second base.’’—-Pittsburgh Post. 


Ala Mode.—‘‘And do the woods skirt 
your farm?’’ 

“Yes. Rather narrow, though. Sort 
0’ hobble skirt it.’’—Browning’s Maga- 
rine. 


Formative.— Teacher —-‘‘What is it 


that binds us together and makes us| 


better than we are by nature?”’ 


“Corsets, sir,’’ piped a wise little 


girl of eight.—Chicago Socialist. 


Saved Fuel.—Man with wooden leg— 
“Your charge for cremation is exorbi- 
tant.”’ 


throw off ten per cent. in your case, on 
account of your wooden leg.’’—Meggen- 
dorfer Blaetter. 


Fate’s Irory 
For years he sought for wealth and fame, 
Nor stopped for charity ; 
He tried to win gold and a name, 
Nor heard a brother's plea. 


He centered all upon himself— 
His eyes ne’er left his goal; 

Youth passed, but neither fame nor pelf 
Had come to cheer his soul. 


But still he held his course alone— 
He had no time for friends; 

His wife and children, strangers grown, 
Left him unto his ends. 


They came, did wealth and fame, and 
yet 
What use to have them sent 
When e’en the ‘‘rubber’’ wagonette 
Flits past his monument? 
—Denver Republican. 
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HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 


Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York | 


ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 


NO ede TOUCHES TL eR, 


a iF 


FLAT 


Qu 9) CLASP 


PIONEER SUSPENDER CO. 0 aaayis 
PHILADELPHIA 








Flos. NOS 


EVERYWHERE - OR BY MAIL 


DOUBLE 











Gooderham and Worts Whisky 
and Hudsons Bay Tobacco 


New York 


Two Good Things from Canada 


For Agencies and Territory write to 


Wakem & McLaughlin, ( Inc.) Chicago 














Porter at crematory—‘‘ Well, we will 





















































so bitter.” 
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This 
Beer the 
Women Like 


Cree. you will hear a woman 


say “I just can ‘t drink beer--it's 











Pabst 
BlueRibbon 


The Beer of Quality 






would prove a revelation to her, 
with its delicate a petizing fla- 
vor of the hops i not the 
excessive bifter that is 
so unpleasant. 
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DealersEverywhere 









































Tobacco Habit Banished 


DR. ELDERS’ TOBACCO BOON BANISHES all 
forms of Tobacco Habit in 72 to 120 hours. A posi- 
tive, quick and permanent relief. Easy to take. 
No craving for Tobacco after the first dose. One 
to three boxes for all ordinary cases. We guaran- 
tee results in every case or refund money. Send 
for our free booklet giving full information. 
Elders’ Sanatarium, Dept. 43 St. Joseph, Mo 





** Yes; 
** Have a look for it. 
** I’m afraid not. 


LOST FOR GOOD. 
** You look very sad.”’ 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 


I 've just lost twenty francs.’’ 
You may find it again. 
I lost it at the races.’’ 


USE ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE, 


The antiseptic powder to be shaken into the shoes. If you 

want rest ard comfort for tired, aching, swollen, sweating 

feet, use Allen's Foot-Ease. Relieves corns and bunions of 

all pain and prevents blisters, sore and calloud spots. Al- 
ah ways use it to Break in New Shoes. It is the greatest com- 

fort discovery of the age. Try it to-day. Sold everywhere, 

25 cts. Don’t accept any substitute. For FREE trial packe 
—Sourire. age, address Allen S. Olmsted, Le Roy, N. Y. 
























They sell it on 
every corner! 








Cigar stores, drug stores, candy stores, tiny stands—all sell the helpful tidbit. 


The pure mint leaf juice makes it loved by all, from six to sixty. Every store sells 
it because everyone likes it. Millions of white teeth, pure breaths and fine digestions 
come from it. Chew the beneficial confection after all meals! 


Look for the spear ! The flavor lasts! 





